k~ fa'.... 


so  ill  the 

lep 

of  their  sist 

■  rimmed 

iiicl  white  la 

Maud  M 

II,,- 

which  couh 

lacteal    u 

e  tl 

e  Seniors  i 
Rah,    rah, 

ceofan  ' 
ah,    wall 

II  1, 

by,  who  ha 
■'  The  Se 

ng  their  < 

lass 

song,  after  \ 

ceased  the  smal 
piped  up  "Wnl 

the  day. 

Miss  Bean.  the  Senior  President, 
'89's  Tree  Day.  Miss  Stinson,  the  Mistress  of  Ceremonies,  next  introduce! 

Miss  Stevens,  the  class  orator.  Miss  Stevens  spoke  earnestly  and  impress' 
ivcly,  showing  thoughtful  study  and  thorough  mastery  of  her  subject.  Hei 
enthusiastic  appreciation  oi'  it  was  shown  in  the  clear  rin;,'  of  her  voice  and 
found  a  sympathetic  response  in  the  audience. 

When  the  applause  which  followed  Miss  Stevens'  oration  had  ceased, 
Mi-s  Ma^one  addressed  the  undergraduates.  Ti  ,;t  Miss  Magone  a  1st 
"      oughly  understood  the  nature  of  her  part  was  attested   by   the   frequenl 


SOfli 


ml  appla 


for  Mrs.  Goodwin  and  Dr.  Brooks.  Just 
member  of  "Mil  gave  Dr.  Brooks  her  class  i, 
'80*5  badge. 

In  the  evening  an  informal  reception  was 
tlie  Reception  Room,  the  Browning  R....n 
tilled  with  the  many  students  and  their  I 
given  during  the  evening  by  Liu  -  "  i  .'  .  i 
club.  Inside  the  decorations  were  mainly 
Day  gowns,  but  in  the  Reception  Room  s 
roses  sent  by  the  kindness  of  '00  to  the  S 
lanterns,  hung  lure  and  there  on  the  trees. 


in,  and   he    rode  away 

held  at  the  College.  The  Cenrt 


■■  -['ill'    .1    '!.-■    hili|.s|, ini  I 


,vn  the  hill  thev  < 
.raying,  nay  aim 
their    light    friv 


...hand  in  hand,  two  and  two, 
d-swept  spirits,  half  reluctant 
:    and    learned    mi    assembly. 


''Should    Auld    Acquaintance    Be    Forgot?" 
;  Day  more  than  any   other   save   those   of  Commencemer 


brings  AIuit 

year  found  a  larger  mi 

Whipple.  \Sf>\  (,.,,|L. 
from  the  fact  that  thro 
proudly  boast  celc-brat, 


Shiltine  it- 
Rich  is  the  sh 
Cool  lie-  tl, 

hill  and  dale. 
trees  reflected, 

All  the  vast  « 
Playing  gra 

Rreathing  out 
Plaintively 

iK'i,° 

.  fl.l 

g  bec 

anil's 
it.se  of 

Iv  and  low, 
'reatest  blessings, 
earth's  woe. 

We  gather  ah 
Filling  our 

Hailing  a  tiny 
This  of  all  t 

r 

ith  the  love  ant]  the  sunshine, 
s  with  a  gladness  and  cheer, 
lord  of  the  campus, 
o  our  hearts  the  most  dear. 

Brave  oak !  in 
Grow  to  tin 

Spread  out  tli 
Over  these 

Cilia 

i  thou  our  blessing 
th  will  bestow  ; 
icnediction, 
dows  throw. 

En'  aletheia, 
O  class,  to 

Itu 

"e\  Ji'  l 

'  'J1.'  '  , 

Ep'  aletheia,  * 

We'll  raise 

cr>  by  Prof.  Ji 

-III 

Jod's  help  an 
banner  of  s 

If.  11,11. 

uinch  '112.  ' 

Ivy    Song. 

E.NT   OU.VLAP,  '90. 


.  Ashton,  the    Misses    Eastmai 

res,  Prof.  Dcnio,  Prof,  Morgan,  Mrs.  Jones  and  others 


College  Notes. 
Sunday,  June  2,  Mr.  Pratt  of  Norwich,  Conn.,  preached  in  the  Col- 
lege Chapel  In. i, i  the  test:  "For  we  arc  made  partakers  of  Christ  if  wi 
hold  the  beginning  ot  our  ciiutidence  steadfast  unto  the  end."  The  pravc: 
meeting  was  held  at  ten  o'clock  instead  of  live,  immediately  after  the 
lose  of  the  morning  service  the  last  Communion  of  tills  College    vein 


In  token  t 
Are  Ian 


Olid 


administered. 

Mr.  Pratt  officiated 

played  "Consolation"  by  .Mendel 


evening  prave 


:  doth  keep  high  festival. 

Drinking  the  breathless  spirit-wine  of  hope. 
Through  these  dim  aisles  where  dream  and  shado- 

Moving  to  larger  life  amid  the  throng, 
A  moment  stay  we,  hurried  passers  by. 

In  Aready,  and  sing  our  pleasure-song. 
11  iiv    wreathe, I,  ijueen  ,il  festival 

Our  Welleslo  ,  fane,!  daughter  of  the  land. 
With  these  green  leaves  here  at  thy  feet  let  fall 

We  VOW   thee  service  Of OUI   heart  „nd  hand. 


TREE     DAY. 


closely  licedc.l,  the  tl 


In  the  bright  calei 
Wellcsley  heart  thai.  I 
hint  of  it  from  gciier.-.l 


amatic  element — although  still  failing  to  pcrr 
that,  while  all  may  he  attired  like  queens  or  pc 
tin  their  parts  throughout  in  mien  and  gcsturt 


1  for  the  flit 
tiles  the  rost 
ur  over-Lust 


•  whether  the  Cla. 
loetic  instinct,  wh 
Wellcsley  girls  inl 


tiling,  backward  gla 
and  at  the  morning  service 
walls  was  often  dazzling. 
ing  into  tender  beauty  the  c 
on  eyes  tired  then,  as  eyes  » 
printed  page. 

But  before  us  was  the  t 
suffered  our  college  days  to 
could  pass,  but  some  new  el 
those  eloquent  e 

Low     " 


,' Juniors  ^steft  to  tell  the  tale.  The! 
uid  middle  of  the  chapel,  as  well  as  bol 
ttnown  to   the   early  Wclleslcy    world    ; 

curiosity,  retreated,  and  the  Faculty, 
had  then  the    whole    long   gallery 

at   their   disposal,    withdrew    also 

Heeled    fro: 


So  the  Preps,  burning  with 

,  little  hand,  hut  "hue  ao,l  tried,"  who  had  then  the    whole    long    gallery, 

inluvs.kal  liv  either  special; 


The  chapel  had  r 


frescoed. 


vivid  face  of  him  who  never 
dull  routine.  Hardly  a  week 
.■  fresh  inspiration   flashed    from 


nfidi 


the  desk 

)   inaugu- 

The  boys,  he  said,  planted  an  ivy  just  as  the) 

Mater.     How  much  better  for  the   Welles 


forward  c 
early  listeners  that  lie  wished  I 


Mr.  Durant  told  his  group 

rate  a  Wellcsley  Tree  Day 

were  bidding  farewell  to  A 

ley  girls,  while  still  P  reshi 

ong-acquainted 

He   hatl    the   arrangements   all 

and  Freshmen  were  to  plant    their 

;  the  College,  one  over  against   the 

:r  against  the   dining-room,  (poor, 

mundane 'SO!)     Mr  Hunnewell  had  given  him  two    beautiful    exotics    lor 

us.     He  would  ask  the  Faculty  to  grant  us  a  holiday.     We   were   to    have 


which,  on  even'  luture  visit,  they  v 
friend  1  We  must  lose  no  tune  about  i 
made.  This  first  year  the  .Sophomore! 
trees  on  the  same  afternoon,  right  befoi 
library,  (O  scholastic  '79  1)  and  c 


t  take  I 


r  the 
than 

llld   hcltel 

ile  the  Fr 
s  of  both  S 


Now   the    Soplu 
and    plan  their   prograrr 


addres 
eady. 


And   th 
Irmeri  must  be  the  best, 
a  mischievous  glance  this  last  par 
1  of  clapping,  leaving  US    somewha 


So  Mr.  Du 

breathless^  hut  aglow  with  sympathetic  i 

Andenergv  we  needed,  I'm  as  yet  iv, 
Vidual  classes.  '711,  lo  he  sine,  had  org... 
ion  in  the  preceding  year,  hut  she  did  nol 

laws,  and'the-e-at  least  it  was  so  rumored  ,n  the  ranks  of  KO-shc  hat 
i-nomimoiisly  lost.  As  for  the  Freshmen,  they  had  nothing  to  lose,  bu 
the  class  grew  will,  a  rapidity  never  emulated  by  its  tree.  Be.o.e  Mr 
Durant's  carl,  date  sped  around,  committees  had  been  appointed,  a  const, 
lotion  d...w„  "up.  submitted  to  the  Faculty,  reproved,  ....  proved,  approved 
officer- chosen.  Tree  Dai  parts  assigned,  prepared,  and  only  ot 
forgotten,  bill  that  the  last  which  a  modem  class  could  forget— . 
In  the  annals  of '80  it  stands  written:  ..... 

'•Class  '80  was  engaged  iii  forming.— in  this  instance,  a  sor 
less  nu.niu"  hither  and  thither,  calling  for  absent  girls,  and  Strugg 
peratclv  to  make  ,,  straight  line  out  of  the  rest.-when  a  report 
them  tfiat  the  Sophomr— 


,  d.lh. 


Ida  ba. 


thing 


leas  he. I 
ugh,  of 


ekl- 


alk 


belli. 


sighed  they.     'Why  didn't 


5  beside  the 
those  bewitcbii. glv  a 
ference  in  externals. 
found  out  (pang  nun 


Day  of  'St.  v, 
Wellesley  T 
appearance. 
Xposlrcpl,c_ 


...prclcd  in  the  rhytln 
,  ith  the  bewitcbiug  d 
aiiibnu'-iibboneil  Mai 
eauti  beyond  any   I'r 


ensitivelv  in 
:e,  and  wha 
;s  about  their 


.1    atfecti. 
ve    would 

-1.1,11. 

welco, 

To   y 

extend  o 

r  Iran 

d  in  g 

reeling 

•  ■Ik   ' 

...... 

,  and 

1,    .'a,,",'' 

Vcllc, 

'89 

Tree    Song. 

forth  from  earth' 

deep  si 

less  and  its 

right, 

Drawn  by 

earning 

Lo!  our 

.as  li.uiul  ibe  light. 

And  it  stands  tc 

-day  prophe 

Of  a  flit 

o.ig  and  lai 

When,  ex 

in  the  suns' 

Flowery 

crov 

ns  .ts  bougl 

College.  F.ivored  ? 
greeted,  and  to  who 
honored,  absent  gov 


In  greet  in"  yen,  "fair  flower-.,  nil  lovely  to    behold," 
sling  we  extend,  and,    with    it 

tarry  no  longer  upon  the  welcome    wc 
rs,  lest  "Farewell  sighs  our  greetings  ■ 

TREE     DAY     ORATION. 


Sing  sweetly,  O  birds,  in  the  brandies  01 
O  sunbeams  and  dewdrops,  come  down  I 
Ami  foster  the  tree  where  so  loyally  shin. 
The  blossoming  colors  of  '89, 

Upward  still  must  be  thy  striving. 

In  thy  life  but  now  begun, 
With  earth's  storm,  and  cloud,  and  < 

Toward  the  splendor  of  the  -sun. 
Falter 


Till  . 


*«n. 


To-day  i 

sad  because  i 

F.mdlv  ..in  / 
loved  "her.  I 
"God  speed" 


To-dav  the  past  and  future  1 
ing  remembrance,  and  forward  i 
the  entrance  into  the  future  a  b.u 
tin.-  vears  roll  themselves  out  bit. 
years  of  preparation,  of  stead\  -. 
the  goal  of  our  ambition,  and  wl 
would  be  accomplished.  The  fi 
What  are  our  feelings  as,  standi  1 
;ome.     Ha' 


Our  thoughts  go  backward 


l-f.U'h. 


gill  1 


Like  our  white-wood  we  are  s 
With  our  eyes  turned  towar 

Which,  though  now  we  see  bi 
Draws  us  on  with  promise  1 

With  the  weapons  Wellesley  ; 
And  "Mehr  Liclit"  our  ball 

Fight  v 


In  the  light  of  truth's 
Music  by  Prof.  Junius  W.  Hill. 


OPENING     ADDRESS. 


Mv  /rrii-)ii/s  and  Ft'Uo-M-St udents : 

It  is  my  pleasant  privilege  to  bring  you  this  day,  in    the    in 
cordial  greeting.     For  some  days   past   a    new   blood    has   bei 
through  mother-earth,  and  the  throb  of  newly  awakened    life  al 
grounds  to-dav  bids  us  join  in  Nature's  fete    days    and    claim 
Wellesley" 


of  "89, 

coursing 


Iti 


ell    I.11 


body  of  which  'H'J  st 
day  when  they  couk 
their  tall  and  "vigoroi 
growth  as  the  symbc 


c  you  your 
y  not  be  wi 


the 


of  that  grave  and  dignified 
;,  it  has  been  counted  a  proud 
ler  the  graceful  branches  of 
mplacency  to   its   prodigi 


lish  programs, 
he  World  did  1 


,  had  written,  indeed, 
>ur  Apostrophist,  (do 
-  the  spade,  but  by  no 


tlia 


neient  and    honorable 
mi  -unpei    w,i>    m.ing. 

shav.hfur  the  Facult 

spapersto  iprea 


after  another  trial  c 


the  Juti 

Iti 
leyTn 


1  it  was  that  thei 
nting  class-trees  too  delicate 
olish  little  bird  built  he,  nest 
;reen  of 'Til,  and  although  a  n 
r  egg  appeared  immediately  in 

lieir  wi'thered^ements,  M'r. 
o,  being  succeeded  by  plcbchi 
break  in  the  succession  of  T 
In  '78  the  three  College  clatst 
and  in '7!)  and  '80  the  four.  1 
and  the  Juniors  and  Sophomc 


letc 


;  Da 


offers  is  probably  relished  all 
But  for  a'  that  and  ft'  tha 
Tree  Day  so  mastered  by  tl 
habit, — yes,  even  by  the  era. 
which  every  year  besets  the  £ 
ity  of  ministering  to  the  sense 
day  are  in  themselves  poetic. 
Maytide  sunshine,  this  drawii 
of  one  of  her  sylvan  children 
memory  it  shall  in  after  year; 
tion  of  the  deep,  mute  sympa1 
and  potency"  in  Irec  and  flow 
wildest  fun  and  frolic  of  the  t 


:ed,   although    the 
at  the  Preps  were 

,enS,Dthe  peV 

bear   the   College 


.ce   those 
ice  of  an 

,.  Sopho- 
Welles- 


loulder,  and  the  badi 
well-worn,  but  eve 
,g  to  the  eternal  tit 
ret  which  the  Co  11  eg. 
dishes  of  class-sauce 
,0  see  our  Wellesle: 
this  jesting,    teasm( 


treading  the  border-land  of 

greater 


Year  by  vear  the  voices  lifted  on  our  campus  help  ui  . 
less  degree.  te"i  realize  this  dreamland,  to  enter  into  union  with  the  brood- 
ing soul  of  Nature;  and  yet  the  oral  expression  has  hardly  kept  pace  with 
the  visible.  Wit  and  wisdom,  rather  than  the  beauty-thought,  have  per- 
haps too  often  presided  over  the  Tree  Day  inkstand.  But  tli 
grow  yearly  more  exquisite,   the  symbolism  of  color   and     form 


of  the  calm,  impnr 
sympathy  with  wh 
plexitv  or  pleasure.    Whatevc 
ley,  there  will  go  with  us  the 

ests,  much  of  tiieunselfislines 

it  when  laid  on  broad  foundai 

Andt 


Inst  bring  greeting-, 
adly  avails  herself  «f  it 
.ldgment,  the  finely  ball 


r  chai 


fe,  and  tl 
deeply  regi 


n  our  behalf,  our  loved  am 
'8!)  finds  in  this  hour  1 
o  express  her  appreciatiot 
need  mind,  and  the  warn 
whether  in  hours  of  per 
s  follow  on  leaving  Welles 
of  a  scholarly,  dignified 
'ide  sympathies  and  inter 
trcngth   which   comes   int< 


great    motile 


very  warm  greeting  is  extended;  and  we  would  hope  that  our  greeting 
might  be  the  pledge  on  our  part,  to  go  forth  and  serve  in  that  same  spirit 
which  from  her  in  union  with  that  other  noble  nature,  has  come  to  us  as 
our  birthright. 

And  favored  are  we  in  having  her  our  elder  sister  with  us,  whom  wc 
can  count  our  own.  With  gifted  pen  vou  have  honored  us,  and  we  trust 
that  your  delicate  appreciation  of  the  beautiful  has  left  its  impress  upon  us. 
On  a  cold  wintry  night  came  to  ns  your  beautiful  vision  in  the  legend  ol 
the  Roses  ;  again,  you  carried  us  with  you  to  romantic  Spain  and  over  tht 
blue  Mediterranean  ;  and  we  trust  it  is  no  undue  pride  with  which  wc 
welcome  you  to-day,  in  scholastic  cap  and  gown. 

Feeble  indeed  are  the  words  upon  our  lips  which  would  express  oui 
happiness  or  congratulation  in  greeting  you,  our  inspired  and  inspiring 
friend.      It  would    be  presuming  in  'U'J  even  on  this   day    ' 


;beei 


of  the 


for  what?    For  the   ideal 


have  set  before  us.     What  is  the  result  of  our  striving?     Are  our  intellect- 
ual ideals  attained?     For  that  to-day  do    we    receive   the    victor's   crown? 

>ur  moral  ideals  attained?     For  that,  too,  dn   we   stand   here   success- 
Far  from  it.     If  our  success  is  measured   by   actual  attainment   how 

ide  the  mark  have  we  fallen!      In  such  a  light  we    have    suffered   sore 
defeat.     But  in  the  true  light  wc  arc  victors,    for  through   the  defeats  our 
efforts  have  not  abated  and  by    the    struggle    we   are    brought    nearer   and 
rer  the  end  we  have  been  seeking.       1  lie  ideals  that  have   helped  us  are 
those  of  which  we  can  celebrate  the  successful    achievement  ;    they    are 
ie  so  high  that  they  could  never  be  reached,  even  leading  us  to  seek  the 
higher — to  something  grander,  nobler  and  better  than  we  have  realized  be- 
ll should  exceed  his  grasp.  Or  what's  a  heaven 
for?" 

This  is  the  time  for  retrospection.  Casting  aside  the  discouragement 
awakened  by  thoughts  of  our  own  past,  let  us  find  encouragement  in  the 
past  of  others— of  the  world's  past.  The  book  of  the  world's  life  is  open 
for  us.  As  we  turn  over /Vv  pages  from  the  beginning  down  through  the 
centuries,  wc  read  glorious  triumph  and  disastrous  defeat,  but  through  the 
triumph  and  through  the  defeat,  we  read  the  struggle.  What  has  been  the 
moving  power  in  all  the  conflict  by  which  the  world  lias  gamed  the  place 
.she  holds  to-day?  To  the  noble  spirits  of  the  past  we  turn  lor  our  answer. 
"Your  old  men  shall  dream  dreams,  your  young  men  shall  see  visions." 

Youth  looks  forth  into  life  with  hope  shilling  in  his  eyes  and  courage 
in  his  heart.  One  aim  he  has,  before  which  all  his  strength,  all  his  oppor- 
tunity, all  his  power  must  bend.  Clear  visions  of  the  futurft  fill  his 
thoughts.  The  castles  that  he  builds  he  newer  dreams  will  fall  nor  crumble 
away  in  ruins.  Not  of  air,  but  solid  and  firm  arc  they  from  "turret  to 
foundation-stone."  Be  his  ami  power,  he  sees  himself  above  his  fellow- 
beings,  swaying  thousands  at  his  will.  Be  it  greatness,  he  has  visions  of 
his  own  controlling  hand  at  the  helm  of  the  ship  of  state,  through  treacher- 
ous shoals  and  dangerous  reels  skillfully  guiding  it  into  port.  Confident 
that  success  will  reward  his  labors,  he  fixes  his  eve  on  the  goal, — the  path 
he  must  travel  escapes  his  notice. 

In  old  age  aspiration  is  none  the  less  the  main-spring  of  life,  ideals  are 
none  the  less  courageously  striven  for,  but  the  thought  of  the  old  man 
dwells  on  the  conflict.  With  the  experience  of  life  still  with  him,  his  im- 
agination pictures  no  vision-  nf  himself  as  the  perfect  a  ml  complete  realiza- 
tion of  his  ideal.  For  him  the  true  goal  must  be  on  the  heights  far  above 
mortal  reach.     For  him  unceasing  effort  is  the  only  satisfaction. 

But  in  age  and  in  youth  the  moving  influence' is  the  same — the  incen- 
tive to  noble  effort  the  same.  To  youth  and  age  aspiration  alone  makes 
the  value  of  life.  Aspiration  and  that  which  is  the  accompaniment  of  true 
aspiration, — the  struggle  to  come  nearer  what  we  aspire  will  through  nil 
time  be  the  power  to  raise  the  world  to  heights  not  dreamed  of  to-day. 

a  shall  dream  dreams,  your  young  men  shall  see  visions." 


In  effort  is  the  ! 


are  unable  to  shape  our 
rer  and  nearer  finding  i 
ul's  joy  and  its  hope. 


this 


?  all  < 


the 


ny  hea 


>n  the  exalted,  lavished  wit 
a  have  brought  us,  for  the  confid 
-es  and  in  the  world  and  for  the 
c,  which  you  have  left  ringing  in 
nd  beg  to  offer  our  tribute  of  lion 
se  and  call  you  blessed. 
hrce  years  ago  to-day  '89  looked  with  adi 


,,  other  t! 
f  hope  a. 

vhuTvo 


spre 


you 


and  bono 

ng  eyes 


knight  whose  kindly  prest 


pon  the  gal- 
honored,  so   favored    the    class   of  '86.     To-day 
pay  homage  to  that  same  generous,  chivalrous 


_■  beg  you  hold  us  in  yoi 


Though    failing    from 


tation.     However  brillifl 

years,  there  always  cam. 
maml,     "Behold  us  1 
pcTsi-tcntlv  as  the  Eri 
ever,  we  take  it  kind! 
bled  friends.      We  be; 


for  three  lonj: 
un  vou,  the  gentle,  though  firm  com 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder.'  "  But  a: 
les  followed  Orestes,  your  shade  pursues  us.  How 
if  not  for  ourselves,  for  the  comfort  of  our  assem 
you  to  accept  our  Tree  Day  greetings,  and  beai 
i  whom  we  this  year  have  sadly  missed.       To  youi 


wholly  forgiven  husband,  we  ask 

All  honor  we  bear  you,  O  'ii 

do  we  welcome  here   this    aftem 

otrope  and  gold  to  tell  us  they  an 

fragrance  troin  vour  chosen  flo> 


o   need 


tbc\ 


'  hies- 


t  be   Ibe  1 


.vhich 


isehold  altar,  in  that  dark  and  distant  land,  bearing  grateful   ac 
icnt  of  your  royal  gift.      To  your  honored  member  in    Scotland' 
ning,  and  to  your  no  less  honored    member  of   a   nearer   clime 
r  greeting, 
ling  to  you,  O   Sophomores,  we  are  happy  in    recogni 


.lib  I 


:end  \ 


ing.  With  abnormal  modesty,  vc 
and  as  you  press  00  to  the  sombr 
your  verdant  color.  We  wish  it  1 
time,  that  not  even  an  "electric  ci 
you  vigorous    for  the  hours  of  lux 


all 


in  carrying  with    you 

:i.|'i  perpetual  Spring- 
lecessary  to  preserve 
I  you  your  lust  year  in 


ing. 


1  Repu 


Ub.il 


inward  and  upward  till  now  the  per- 
kouing  we  are  truly  following.  Our 
i  into  the  future,  they  could  not  know 


first  low,  but  an  ideal  ever 
feet  republic  beckons  us,  1 
fathers  of  colonial  days  coi 
of  the  glorious  Republic  tl 
struggle  and  that  they  did 
dent  to  follow,  aspiration  was  not  1 
stirring  Declaration  of  Independent 
the  foundation  stone  of  our  struclun 


a  "government  of  the  people,  for  the  people,  and  by  the  people!"  Nor 
could  our  forefathers  see  the  social  progress  to  be  made  by  their  children. 
But  their  republican  ideal  in  its  completeness    meant    nut    alone    political, 


ity  !"      "Though  our  country  has  fallen  far 
be,  yet  the  struggle  will  still  go  on  till  out  < 

the  Republic  of  the  future,  more  ideal  in  it. 


andi 


-  gove 


1,  has  aspired  to  become  the  perfect  republic.  Many  lalse 
Steps  have  hindered  her  steady  progress.  Many  failures  have  disheartened 
her.  But  through  all  she  has  nobly  clung  to  the  democratic  ideal. 
Through  the  horrors  of  the  Reign  of  Terror,  through  the  dangerous  ex- 
tremes of  the  First  Republic,  through  the  tyrannous  rule  of  Napoleon, 
through  the  reactionary  Second  Republic  and  Second  Empire— through 
all  these  difficulties  Fiance  kept  herself  true.  Faithful  to  the  truth  that 
was  in  her,  tilled  with  a  glowing  enthusiasm  and  courage  undaunted,  she 
found  strength  still  a  third  time  to  enter  upon  the  republic  which  to-day 
stand  as  an  exponent  of  the  democratic  ideal. 

And  the  efforts  of  France  have  not  been  for  herself  alone.  The 
whole  world  owes  a  debt  of  gratitude  for  the  living  democratic  ideal  into 
which  France  breathed  the  breath  "f  bei  own  passionate  life.  Coming  up- 
on a  world  in  which  passion  and  life  were  choked  with  all  that  was  super- 
ficial and  artificial,  this  ideal  burst  with  all  its  revivifying  power  and  shook 
the  sleeping  world  to  the  depth  of  its  being.  The  sleeping  world  awoke— 
awoke  to  emhrace  the  ideal  111  all  its  intensity  and  life-giving  power.  The 
poets  sung  it.       The  people    lived    it.      Wonderful    has    been    its    power,  u 


they  risen.  A  long,  hard,  ! 
reigii,  from  generation  to  ge 
rights  of  the  people  have  bet 

hv  Englishmen. 
"      America!     France!     I 
the  truth  of  the  prophet's  wi 


ind  complete  in  its  depth— a  power 
etifce  will  be  felt  throngli  all  time, 
nil  regard  his  brother  man  as  brother 


.indicated,  and  the  England  of  to-<tay  is  ruled 

[land  !     Need  we  go  farther  to  seek   proof  of 


And  1 

reforrt 


ies  the 


s  of  the  great  of  the  earth,  ■ 


own  field  lias  aspired  to 
men  are  inspired-  Wll: 
of  inspiration  in  aspirati 
noble  poem,  is  born  of  the  .1 

the  inspiration  d[  S.u 


the  highest.     We  a 


and  t 


olnt 


ked  heart?  Burnini 
h  yearning  love  for  her,  he  stirred  Florei 
olity  and  wickedness.  Breathless  they  1 
lips*.  The  eloquence  which  made  the  h 
esponse  to  his  burning  words,  the  largei 


tion,  yet  filled 
depths  of  her 
■orris    fell    from 


l  in  thoughtful  Gei 
Luther  as  Italy  hi 

.■il.and  strove  to  bring 


Saro 


noble  reformers, 
strength  and  life  1 
i  shall  dream  die 


irola,  x 
i  the  good, — 

:eborn  of  a  loft,    ideal. 
o  that   ideal,   civ 
tood  against  him. 

:r  soul,  with    its 

i  the  path  first   trod   by 

mg   men    shall 


Ideals  are  befor 
"There  shall  be  no  Alps,"  and 
it  will  be  maiiv  a  weary  climb 


Wet 


Looked 
future,  defeat  is  not  defeat,  failure  is  not  failure.  If  w 
our  best  hopes,  we  can  see  with  prophets'  ey 

victon  ,  shining  through  the  darkness  •>{  apparent  th 
past  is  full  of  its  lessons.  Bring  to  your  minds  til 
France  as  a  nation  has  ever  suffered, —Waterloo,  tli 
rial  despotism,  the  birth-place  of  French  national  fr 


a  of  their  friends  to  keep 
When  their  dear  '89  was  far  away, 
vill  the  summer  be  o'er  and  ye  will  return  here  as  Se 
e  from  our  hands  some  gifts,  and  take  from  our  lips 
;  depart  from  these  halls  am!  leave  you  alone  in  puss- 


The  parlor,  chii 
Together  with  c 
A  privilege  too 


thai 


Liist  and  most  precious 
Child  to  be  cherished  ai 
Child  to  be  watched  o'c 
Thus  have  we  come  at  1 
Nothing  to  leave  more  I 
And  that  we  most  profV 
By  '00  who  always  b. 


Iii  numbers,  in  bright  shining  lijj 
verily  made  us  unlearn 
,ght  that  "Gaul"  is  div 


Who  has 


To  begin  with,  yo 


nd  out  next  year  that  mos 
nought,  that  what  is  Dew 
times  be  sweet,  although 
vrong,  but  oftimes  'tis  wo 
iyoubeofelectivesknov, 
ey  arc,  and  have  an  abum 
ou  be,  with  thoughts  not 
well,  aye,  pages 


Yet   defeat   does 

n  the  light  of  the 

If  we  are  but    faithful  to 

the    clear,    white    light   of 


vhat  had  been  the 


ult? 


With    Water- 
uld  be   the   ex- 


mgovcrnable   and  dange; 


ponent  of  the  despotic  tyranny  of  one 
of  a  whole  people.  Greater  in  territt 
behind  in  civilization.  But  for  Wate 
antry  ground  down  to  lowest  subjects 

peror.     Though  for  a  moment  her  no 
great  temptation  of  power,  France 
stronger.     Waterloo  checked  her 
Waterloo  opened  her  eyes  again  to  her 

Every  noble  cause,  every  noble  life  has  the  same  history,  defeat  first. 
and  when  defeat  has  done  its  work,  victory,  and  victory  the  grander  for 
the  defeat.  Let  defeat  and  failure  come.  We  need  not  fear  them. 
With  George  Eltot  we  may  feel  that  "the  only  failure  a  man  needs  to  fear 
is  failure  in  cleaving  to  the  purpose  he  sees  to  be  best."  If  we  are  true  to 
the  best  that  is  in  us,  every  defeat  may  be  marie  a  victory,  every  failure  a 
success,  and  every  loss,  a  gain. 

mph'e  evidence 


deat.     Waterloo  was   her   sal- 


A  far  country  of  the  Orient 
birth  of  the  highest  ideal  ever  givci 
ity,  but  born  with  a  life-giving  sp: 


offered  to  all,  alike  to  the  lo 
Christian  character.     Upon 
by  the  sore  ofaneflete  civil 
strength.     At  a  time  wn 
fish  luxury  and  wretched 
nd  superstition,  b; 


in  having  been  witn 

nkinri,  an  ideal    born 
ing    power. 


obst 


the    highest — the    ideal   of  pei 
world  whose  life-blood  was  being  sucked  up 
tion  burst  of  the  promise  of  renewed  life  and 
the  whole  Roman  world  was  given  over 
hen  daily  life  was  characterized  by 


On  what  is  most  sad  to  announce  but  still  riem.mdeth   attention, 
Your  scorn  for  customs  antique  and  the  reverence  due  lo  your  Seniors. 
There  cometh  behind  you  a  class  who  will  not  be  slow  to  remember 
That  this  year  the  Juniors  went  first  from  the  chapel  whenever  they  wi: 

That  this  year  the  ivv  was  planted  without  requesting  permission, 
That  this  \  ear  the  Tuniors  forgot  that  Tree  Day  belonged  to  the  Senioi 
they  lengthened  the  program  made  shorter  by  '92's  kinrii 
"flipertiguts"  was  a  pet  name  applied  to  the  Seniors, 
That  this  year's  promenade  was  arranged   with   no   mention   made   to 

Seniors, 
Of  who  of  their  members  should  be  upon  the  reception  committee, 

this  year  the  Freshmen  were  chosen  to  usher  for  curious  reasons 
vn  to  the  favored  alone,  but  found  out,  alas,  by  the  Seniors. 
More  could  we  say  unto  you  but  we  have  not  the  heart  now  to  say  it. 
Besides  we  have  reasons  t<>  fear  that  you'd  give  the  advice  no  attention 
Therefore  we  bid  you  farewell  in  liquid  enchanting  Italian 

Leonine"  phrase  sav  good-bve,  and  murmur  regretfully    Vale. 
Ave  !  Ye  maidens  fair  of '91 
With  faces  blight  and  beaming  as  the  sun, 
Who  now  have  reached  the  middle  oi  your  race, 


Ye  happy 
Half  Senior  and  halfFi 
Still  pressing  forward  t 
A  taint  remembrance  o 


happy  days. 
Tien  here  ye  stand, 
it  unknown  land, 
r  Junior  yea," 
standing  here 
And  to  your  verdant  part  we  will  address 
Some  words  of  \,  arning,  hoping  for  success. 
In  our  first  year,  ambitious  to  do  right 
We  looked  aloft  and  cried  out  fbr  more  light, 
Light"  came  at  last,  in  springtime  Junior  year, 


spn 


lty  and  crime, —  at  such 
ch  a  world  came  a  soul  glorified  by  the  divine  life,  and  imbued  with  the 
and  power  of  a  lofty  ideal,  which  be  longed  to  hold  before  the  blind- 
ion  of  a  world  sinking  under  the  weight  of  its  wretchedness  and  wick- 
edness. Life  then  was  in  the  present.  Christ  pointed  to  the  life  of  the  fu- 
ture. Life  then  was  for  the  body.  The  life  of  Christ  was  tiie  life  of  the 
soul.  To  a  soul  miserable  in  its  self  indulgence,  Christ  held  up  the  beau- 
tiful ideal  of  self-sacrifice.  In  a  heart  stained  with  impurity,  Christ  caused 
to  blossom  the  white  flower  of  purity.  To  those  fawning  in  servility,  Christ 
showed  the  glorious  riigniu  of  humanity  made  in  the  image  of  God. 

But  had  no  ideals  blessed  the  world  before  the  wonderful  glory  of  the 
Christian  ideal  was  revealed?  Had  no  man  been  filled  with  a  high  aspira- 
tion after  a  life  above  his  own  ?  Assuredly.  Man  partakes  of  the  nature  of 
his  Creator.  Out  of  that  nature  ideals  must  be  born,  and  because  of  his 
divine  nature  be  can  reach  after  the  Christian  ideal  so  far  above  him.  To 
him  who  has  been  one  of  us  four  years,  and  whose  hopeful  words  have  shed 
light  in  many  dark  places,  to  him  we  look  lor  the  expression  of  our  thought  : 
"We  are  haunted  by  .u\  ideal  life,  and  it  is  because  we  ha.  j  within  US  the 
beginning  and  the  possibility  of  it." 

Paganism  as  well  as  Christianity  lias  striven  to  rise.  Paganism  has 
striven  for  attainment,  for  completion.  Christianity  teaches  us  the 
beauty  of  incompleteness.  Ever  rising  upward,  like  the  spire,  but  like  it 
never  reaching  the  sky,  we  struggle  eternally  on,  unwilling  to  rest  satisfied, 
but  vet  content,  because  we  are    confident   that   imperfection    in    the    finite 

out  of  the  conflict  rises  charactei .  character  which  fits  us  IV. r  the  earthly  and 
the  eternal    life.       The    flower   which   we   sec    in    its    perfection    of   beauty 

attained  the  perfect  character,  in  that  cliaractor  will  be  wrapped   up  all  the 
an  the  victory    out  of  the* 


On 


■He.  I 


,11   l 


r  lives  have  just  begun.  Oh,  let  us  not  forget  that  the  upward  path 
r conflict.  The  perfect  ideal  can  never  be  realized  in  this  world 
i  that  ideal  ever  in  view,  let  us  not  for  one  moment  cease  our  strug- 
ut  let  us  continue  firm  in  the  fight,  with  the  calm  assurance  " 
ur  brukenness  we  shall  begem  the  walls  of  Paradise." 

ADDRESS    TO    UNDERGRADUATES. 


When  Greek  and  Roman  p. 
Or  rather  make  good  meter 
They  called  upon  the  Gods 


;  than  we  asked  or  wished 'for,  do 
But  that  you  too  will  find  that  Light,  so  stri 
With  perseverance  till  that  time  arrive. 
But  first  the  first  term  comes,  in  which  you' 
Potential,  turned  Kinetic  enough  ; 
Yourselves  the  apparatus  and  the  one 
On  whom  this  fine  experiment  is  dine. 
A  word  for  Logic  maidens,  for  this  key 
Will  help  to  unlock  the  hidden  mystery 
Of  why  Mood  Barbara  is  called  thus 
Instead  of  being  christened  barbarous. 
You'll  prove,  no  doubt,  in  stirring  class  del 
That  ruin  overhangs  our  troubled  state  ; 
That  Bacon  wrote  the  plays  which  many  a 
Have  been  admitted  to  be  by  Shakespeare  ; 
And  still  the  world  unheeriful  of  your  cry 
Will  pass  these  interesting  discoveries  by. 
The  subject  of  your  conduct  now  we  broad 
Sans  fear  it  has  been,  but  not  sans  reproacl 
In  Junior  year  we  hope  you'll  make  amend 
And  with  young  '92  become  fast  friends. 
Worthy  of  friendship  is  the  only  class 
Who  ever  in  Chapel  let  the  Seniors  pass. 
Before  they  issued  from  the  front  row  seats, 
^ingofm  " 


Nor 


tlastv 


and  don't  forget  i 
Hail,  '92,  I  have  in  mind 
A  very  pleasant  recollection 
Of  the"  Sophomore  year  we  left  behind 
Two  Springs  ago  in  great  dejection 
The  paths  of  learning  there  are  peace 
With  naught  to  trouble  or  annoy. 
The  ancient  love  of  Rome  and  Greece- 
Will  pleasantly  your  time  employ. 
And  when  the  vcar  is  done,  and  you 
Have  of  your  work  the  full  fruition 
Puckle,  at  least,  his  best  will  do, 


Tor 


rith  yo 


So  much  for  books  but  that's 
One  word  for  what  this  class  will 
When  trembling  Freshmen  come 
And  comfort  seek  io  find  in  you. 
A  little,  little  word  can  say 
All  that  on  this  point  can  be  said 
Strew  flowers  upon  the  Frcshmai 
Instead  of  flour  upon  her  head. 


t  all, 


Lastly  a  gift  \ 


:  for  i 


And  it  the  height 


ignored  that  old  time 
I'  superstition  deem, 
netbing  extra  bright  t 


I  'ide 

And  t 


nil,:-  . 


,a_,    I 


,  I,  myself,  have  found  it  so. 
In  fact,  my  hearers,  this  address  entire 
Is  but  the  jotting  down  of  what  some  sprite 
Or  tricksy  Ariel  whispered  in  my  ear. 
As  he  hung  n'er  me  on  one  balmy  night. 
And  if  some  arrows  sent  from  out  my  bow 
To  those  who  get  them,  too  acute  may  seem 
One  thing,  my  friends,  I'm  sure  you  all  mm 
We're  not  responsible  for  what  we  dream. 


To  keep  when  "89  departs, 

A  Tanager  of  brightest  hue. 

The  darling  of  our  hearts. 

A  water-fowl  it  is  although 

Zoologists  do  not  thus  name  it; 

But  nevertheless  the  fact  is  true, 

And  yon  will  later  ascertain  it. 
And  now  for  '93, 
But  what  is  this  I  see, 
A  foot  with  every  class 
I've  dropped,  and  now,  alas  ! 
There's  nothing  in  my  head 
That  can  to  them  be  said 
In  meter  that's  so  short 
That's  some  one  else's  forte 
To  *90's  bard  I  leave  them 
Who  surely  will  not  grieve  them 
By  any  trick  so  sly. 
So  '93,  good-bye. 
But  surely  there  dwellcth  in  college  a  class  that  is  largest  of  a 

est,  and  wisest  too,  if  age  always  brings  with  it  wisdom. 
Why  have  we  left  them  till  now  and  paid  them  thus  far  no  at 


s  have  we  for  such  act,  and  now    will  proceed 

is  was  a  mark  of  respect  and  a  means  of  attractin 

it  now  on   the   Specials    we    mean    to    bestow    s 

s  loyal  hearts,  our  tree  the  beautiful  white-wood. 
And  so  you  ask  our  reasons,  maidens  all 
For  giving  to  this  class  our  precious  tree  ; 


nform  you 
,g  attention, 
i    gift   that's 


t  fear  a  May-pole  da 


the  tree;  any  could  tell 
s  it  struggling  there 
ii  more  than  aught  beside 
li  Special  care. 


You  and  our  tree  togethe 
For  ages  will  go  down 
And  to  the  generations  t< 
Of  '89's  renown. 
What  better  ending  couli 
Have  than  this  potent  na 
Vive  '89,  join  in  with  nn 


THE    SONG    OF    THE    TULIP    SPIRIT. 


I  am  the  spirit  of  your  chosen  tree  : 

Were  not  ye  mortals  calling  me? 

I've  heard  your  voice  a  long,  long  time, 

While  I  lav  cradled  in  my  branches, 

For  the  winds  they  sang  your  song  to  me 

Through  my  rythmic  fashioned  branches. 

Did  ye  hear  me  making  answer, 

A  mind-harp  held  in  Nature's  hand? 

How  I  waited  for  your  calling 

When  the  winds  were  up  in  the  morning  ! 
Now  the  sky  brightened  and  darkened 

And  brightened  like  my  hope, 

Now  it  darkened  and  I  .lightened  and  darkened  like  my  fear! 

But  at  last  I  heard  your  song  so  clearly 

I  could  not  stay,  and  I  am  here. 

But  winds  seem  loud  and  I  am  mute, 

I  am  your  earth-born,  lame,  immortal  one. 

My  nymphs,  your  song  will  still  sound  o 

Your  harps  will  lie  strung  for  the  winds 

You  will  not  miss  my  murmuring  voice, 

My  rustling  harp  when  the  twilight  clos 

I'll  come,  I'll  come  to  stay,  oh  mortals! 

Do  ye  read  the  heart  of  your  woodland  s 

And  do  ye  care  to  know,  I  wonder, 

Ho' 


How  I  ^ 


And  took  deligh 

in  her  syvec 

ice; 

When  I  was  toil 

hed  In  the 

ind. 

ler  breath, 

Sighed  her  long 

ng,  moaned 

i'er  s, 

Until  my  moani 

g  touched  tl 

I  did  not  care  th 

ther 

Would  take  aga 

n  the  life  she 

Or  that  the  mus 

But  echoed  the 

hangc-s  i,l  he 

All  tlungi  mese 

meil  did  ■  re 

For  brooks  did  babble  her  w 

idles 

speech. 

And  the  mother  bird  nestled  eh.se-  at  tier  biddir 
Or  flew  at  the  touch  which  ruffled  her  leathers 
The  flowers,  bending  their  sportive  petals. 
Dewed  each  other  when  she  smiled 
Or,  at  her  frown,  grew  wan  and  died. 

But  ah!  'twos  a  glad,  glad  time 
With  long.  Ion-  nights  "I  dreamy  idling, 
And  the  dais  lieed  out  in  nature's  ways,— 
Ways  like  bird  n,,tcs.  ni,,..nbcan]s.  shadows— 


But  often  wh 
And  the  spiri 
And  we,  nati 
And  nioonhe 
And  birds  wi 
Then  silence 
Came  gently 


.lets  will  blow 
ne  with  its  touch, 
arch  of  Life. 


That  where  the  moonbeams  crowned  a  bud 

The  new  sun  haloes  a  blossom's  birth  ; 

And  I  felt  the  nest  was  warm  on  my  branches, 

And  1  knew  that  morning  thai  1  should  hem 

A  burst  of  sky  and  earth  born  music 

From  a  bird. 

There  were  those  creation  nights, 

And  then  the  fete  nights  which  came  with  the  in 

The  topmost  twig  when  she  lirst  appeared 

Did  tell  the  story  of  her  coming, 

Which  the  grass  blades  kept  repeating 

In  their  twinkling  at  each  other. 

Till  the  brightest  star  waxed  pale, 

{Continued  mi  Last  Page.) 
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FLORENCE  WILKINSON,  '92. 
The  ruling  spirit  of  the  present  age  is  undoubtedly  not  the  literary 
spirit,  not  the  romnntic  spirit,  not  the  religious  spirit,  but — the  scientific 
spirit.  Those  are  perhaps  the  wisest  it)  their  day  and  generation  who 
most  sagaciously  discern  and  most  sympathetically  share  the  spirit  of  the 
limes  in  which  thev  live.  In  accordance  then  with  what  the  Germans  call 
the  Zeit-geist  [the  time-spirit)  I  will,  instead  of  treating  ray  subject  ro- 
mantically or  sentimentally,  instead  of  giving  you  classic  myth  or  obscure 
legend,  I  will  give  facts— the  trustworthy  results  of  scientific  investigation. 
But,  not  to  be  wholly  governed  by  the  Zeit-geist,  let  me  shed  over  my 
scientific  disquisition  a  few  rays  of  the  "light  that  never  was  on  sea  or 
land."  This  I  propose  to  do,  in  accordance,  not  with  the  Zeit-geist,  but 
with  the  prevailing  "grist"  of  our  Alma  Mater  by  a  series  of—inierprela- 

The  various  facts  included  in  my  subject  may  be  classified  under  three 
co-ordinate  heads,  namely: 
The  Oak. 
The  Clover. 
Ef  Aleiheia. 

pretation  of  these  te 


isidered  as   general 
bodying  the  hope  and  the  choice  of  the  class  of '92  may  beg! 

The  oak,  type  of  symmetry    and   strength,  signifies    perfect   pli 

The  clover,  white  and  rose-red,  signifies  purity   and   aesthetic  c 
The  motto,  Ep'  Aletheia,  sign!:" 


II.  .u. 


i  origin.  The  Greek  and  the  early 
Hilton  derive  twin  words  from  their  names  for  the  oak,  Dryad  and  Druid, 
from  Gr.  drus  and  Brit.  der-.c.  To  the  lover  of  interpretation,  as  to  the 
lovei  of  curiosities,  the  farther-fetched,  the  more  valuable,  is  the  rule.  In 
search,  therefore,  of.i  primary  interpretation  of  our  tree,  I  pro  Her  you  an 
interpretation  of  these  words  as  significant  of  the  soul  of  the  oak,  ot  its 
animating  principli 


stllC 


natural   beauty, 


Dryad,  the  nymph  of  the  oak, 

Druid,  the  seer  of  the  oak,  was  the  incarnation  of  my 

Beauty  and  wisdom  are  the  soul  of  the  oak,  its  animating  principle. 
"And,  what  is  true  of  the  tree,  should  be  true  of  the  class. 

Now  we  will  turn  from  the  science  of  philology  to  the  science  of 
holanv  lor  further  interpretation-.  The  oak  belongs  to  the  Kingdom  of  the 
Fhaenogamia  or  Flowering  Plants.  It  is  of  the  order  Cupuliferae,  sub- 
order l^ucrcus,  .\m\  is  .sub-classified  under  the   head  of  Apetalous  Exogens. 

The  interpretation  of  these  truths  von  cannot  fail  to  grasp.  We  are 
all  of  us  members  of  a  great  system.      We    cannot    isolate    ourselves.      We 

tions.  We  will  remcmbei,  oni  elder  and  superior  friends  will  doubtless 
kindly  help  us  remember,  that  we  are  subordinate— lor  the  present.  Con- 
sequent upon  this  subordinancy,  we  have  learned  that  there  are  some 
truths  too  subtle  for  our  feeble  understanding,  as  for  instance  the  truths 
concerning  Protection  and  Free  Trade. 

In  the  language  of  science  we  arc  told  that  the  flowers  of  the  oak  are 
in  aments,  axillary,  pendulous,  filiform. 

These  terms  are  capable  of  interpretation.  As  the  tree  is  known  by 
his  flowers,  so  is  the  man  by  his  deeds.  Flowers  then  are  deeds.  The 
anient,  you  kno-v.  is  a  cluster  of  flowers.  Our  deeds,  then,  form  a  cluster, 
a  group.  They  are  not  single  or  disconnected,  but  inseparably  dependent, 
one  on  the  Other.      Experience  and  ethic-  teach  us  this  as  well. 

Axillary  (from  axis,  governed  by  a  fixed  axis,  a  pole,  a  centre)  w 


As  Max    O'Rell 


We  must  be  pendent,  not    settled,  neither   dependent    nor    in 
dependent,  but  simply  pendent. 

Filiform  (from  Lat.  filuiu,  having  the  form  of  a  thread)  we  interpret  ui 
unified.  The  thread  of  our  life  must  be  plain  to  discern,  unbroken  -always, 
braiding  together  toward  one  end.  the  pendent,  concentrated  actions  of  our 

Once  more,  concentrated  in  action,  tractile  in  mind,  and  single  of 
heart,  what  can  we  not  accomplish? 

We  will  now,  for  a  minute  or  two,  consider  the  clover.  This  w< 
also  is  Anglo-Saxon  in  derivation.  The  Anglo-Saxon  of  it  is  claef 
■wyrt.  In  interpreting  this  w( 
steps  of    many    distinguished 

etymologist- all  the  vowel*  are  mtercliangeaoie  ami  any  consonant  may  oe 
dropped.  Therefore  you  will  readily  grant  me  my  primary  interpretation 
of  our  flower.  Claefer-wyrt — clever-work.  Expanding  the  second  mem- 
ber of  this  equation,  for  in  the  form  we  have  left  it  is  indeterminate,  there 
results — even  the  clever  must  work. 

It  would  be  most  disastrous  if  you,  the  fortunate  clever,  were  thereby 
absolved  from  the  necessity  of  work.  Let  us  be  grateful  to  our  respected 
professors,  for  their  kind  thougbtfulne-s  in    guarding  us  Irom    this  danger. 

The  clover  belongs  to  the  order  Leguminosac.  Let  us  speak  a  few 
words  descriptive  of  this  order,  and  then   we   will   turn   in   closing  to   our 

Remember  that  as  the  clover  are  Leguminosae,  and  the  clover  is  our 
emblem,  what  is  said  of  the  order,  of  which  our  flower  is  one  of  the  lowli- 
est but  one  of  the  most  interesting  members,  may  he  applied  to  our  order 
of  college-students,  of  which  the  class  of  'i)2  is  the  lowliest  (excepting  the 
Sub- Fresh  men)  and,  did  not  modesty  forbid  me  to  add,  one  of  the  most  in- 

"The  Leguminos.iL  .,rc  dishilaitcd  throughout  all  lands,  with  I  he  excep- 
tion of  a  few  u ni ni porta nt  islands,  from  the  equator  to  the  frigid  /one.  No 
family  of  the  vegetable  kingdom  possesses  a  higher  claim  to  the  attention 
of  the  naturalist;  whether  we  regard  them  as  objects  of  ornament  or  utility." 

■'Objects  of  ornament  and  utility  !"  How  complete  an  expression  of 
our  natural  (not  logarithmic,  functions! 

Ep'  Aletheia — for  the  truth.   I  will  not  here  descend  to  details, 


c  details.  But  I  ask 
of  our  motto.  First,  will  the 
while,  for  the  benefit  of  those 


consider  th 
ho  arc  Greek  scholar 
decline  for  you 


f  the  Alpha  declension. 
You  see  our  motto  is  not  aletheia  nominative,  nor  alctheian,  accusa- 
tive, nor  aletheia,  vocative.  We  do  not  let  Truth  do  for  itself,  nam. 
Truth,  by  itself,  is  not  the  active  force.  Nor  yet  is  truth  what  is  acted  up- 
on, accus.  We  do  not  take  Truth  into  our  hands,  to  twist  or  to  subvert  it. 
Nor  do  we  even  invoke  Truth,  vac.  We  do  not  sit  still  and  call  her.  But 
our  true  case  is  the  dative.  We  work  for  the  truth,  for  the  sake  of  gain- 
ing Truth  ourselves,  ,md  of  imparting  it   to  others.    Ep'  Aletheia— far  the 


t  the  truth    itself,  hut    the    search    for    the    truth.      Thither 
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How  the  moths  an,]  flvs  lull  aid  our  bidding, 

llmv  wr  -av,  ourselves  in  fair,'  cobwebs, 

As  they  shimmered  in  the  moonlight  dew  ! 

Hut  right  in  the  midst  of  our  frolic  I  heard 

An  echo  of  dim  and  mystical    purport. 

And  ever  after,  day  by  day, 

The  soiitr  >rrew  clearer  and  more  distinct, 

Till  at  last  I  heard  the  voice  itself, 

Now  no  longer  vayiie  and  restless. 

Not  only  sad,  but  full  of  pain, 

Twas  tlu-  sonrj;  of  a  ilv  that's  caught  in  the  web  of  a 

Of  the  leaf  which  falls  that  another  may  grow, 

Of  the  living  lein  when  killed  l>v  the  sunbeam, 

Which  flashes  ,t.  life  t,,  me 


Now  the  song  sci 
It  used  to  be  tunr 
'Twas  always  sac 


And  death 
I  could  itol 
And  now  I 
But,  lo ! 
Which  nor 
Till  death 
And  left  rr 


'Neath  the  Hotter 
But  I  know  that  I 
And  his  skyward 


re  no  lunge, . 

I  the  pain  is  gone. 


Son 

v  old  life  v. 

11  1  i 

lay  hut  los 

■\  hi 

d's  love  m 

Istly 
A  fin 

„g   while, 

In  it- 
A  trr 

fragrance 

Passe 

s   With   the 

Will  V..i 
Wind's  a 
Spring  i 
Will  voi 
But  win 
Your  lai 


Dulce    Est    Desipere    In    Loco. 
Dr.  Brooks  thought  the  Junior  exercises  like  the  ivy,  all  too  short. 

An  admiring  Sophomore  gazing   at     \SU  arrayed     with     all     academi 
dignity,  was  heard  to  remark  :     "Really,  I  believe    I'l 
are  going.      I  was  just  getting  used  to  them," 


the  Scni. 


First  Student :     Have  you  learned  vour  Chen' 
Second  Student :     No!     But  all  will  he  well 
In  that  case,  I  shall  siniplv  rise,  bold  my  sternum 
ami  sli,,ul  :     "Rah!   Rah!   Rah!   'No." 

Norunibcga  Senior  tearing  her  hair  :     Alas  1 


you  lay  aside  your   pen?     Two   Ha 


Senior :     Avaunt !     Say  no   more !     I    Bee 
tell  the  representatives  of  Harvard  that  Miss 
you  don't  know  when  she  will  return. 
For  the  benefit  of  the  Norumhega  Senior  via 


He  felt  that  thi 

But  why  so  I 
As  he  stood  at 

Whirled  in  tl 
But  above  its  n 

"John,  tell  1 
As  the  door  w: 

He 

"I'l.U 

An. I  1,11  her  I  did  not  call.' 


the  corridor.     Do 


—  Williams   Weekly. 


ictly  :     I>o  then, 
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